WAR

Waichow were slaughtered because it was understood that
their crowing at night was a guide to hostile aircraft. Spy fever
raged, not without reason. When the first night raid occurred,
all electricity was turned off at the mains, and any Chinese
showing a light was liable to receive, not a tap on the door
and a warning, but a bullet through the window.

One evening I went with a friend to the German Club, on
the'north side of the city, near the airfield. The beer was good
there, and the company congenial. The alarm went, and we
waited, sipping our beer in the dark gardens. All the world
now knows the chill along the spine caused by the first wail of
sirens, and we were all shaken out of our composure by the
eerie shriek of the second alarm striking up in the darkness
near by. Then came the hum of engines, and three aircraft
flew over in formation with their navigation lights blazing and
their identification lights signalling rapidly. A series of green
and white Very lights shot up, pointing the way to the airfield,
the last flying up on the very boundary, too near to us for
comfort. We crouched under the stairs while the bombs
dropped ; the lights on the aircraft went out as they flew
away, and as our ears recovered from the blast we heard shouts
and pistol shots as the police hunted the traitors in the dark.
Perhaps they killed some of them ; there were always plenty
more.

After about three weeks of war my new taipan arrived, fresh
from home leave, full of energy and plans. Like all new-
comers he was, I am sure, disposed to think things were not
as bad as they had been made out, though he was too polite
to say so. To my delight the Japs did us proud ; a flying-boat
dived repeatedly out of the cloud and dropped bombs on
Wongsha station, not three hundred yards from Shameen, and
I went down to Hongkong for a long week-end feeling mildly
heroic. Hongkong was crammed with refugees, poor Chinese
from the South in their millions and rich Chinese from
Shanghai and even further away, as well as most of the foreign
women of standing from all over China. Even the latter could
not mask the beauty of Hongkong, though their shrieks of
complaint filled every office and their protests crowded out the
war news from the papers. When I went to Repulse Bay the
sun-bathers on the beach caused me a momentary qualm, as I
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